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paralysed arm." "It is like lead; if it could only
be cut off!" groaned Pasteur. About 2 a.m.
Mme. Pasteur thought all hope was gone. The
hastily written bulletin reads thus: "Intense cold,
anxious agitation, features depressed, eyes lan-
guid." The sleep which followed was as the sleep
of death.

At dawn Pasteur awoke from this drowsiness.
"Mental faculties still absolutely intact/1 wrote
M. Godelier at 12.30 on Wednesday, October
21. "The cerebral lesion, whatever it may be, is
not worse; there is an evident pause." Two hours
later the words, "Mind active," were followed
by the startling statement, "Would willingly talk
science."

While these periods of calm, agitation, re-
newed hopes, and despair were succeeding each
other in the course of those thirty-six hours, Pas-
teur's friends hastened to his bedside. He said
to Henri Sainte Claire Deville, one of the first to
come: "I am sorry to die; I wanted to do much
more for my country." Sainte Claire Deville,
trying to hi3e liis grief under apparent confidence,
answered, "Never fear; you will recover, you
will make many more marvellous discoveries, you
will live happy days; I am your senior, you will
survive me. Promise me that you will pronounce
my funeral oration, ... I wish you would; you
would say nice things of me," he added between
tears and smiles.